Bel’s poem - “Team Ndovu”

Team Ndovu was indeed a dream team

The first of fifteen to arrive on the scene

They took to their study subjects only too well
And in hour formed a harem of which I will tell.

The group was headed by stallion Tom

With a strict ranking order through the female throng
A typical day began with a knock to the head
Followed by grazing happily on Bovril and bread

Occasionally they lowered themselves to the lowest of levels
To drink Africafe, a drink scorned by the devil.

And then began the behavioral observation

With each harem member assigned to a station.
Birds, elephants and range-finding had all the luck
But the predator seat got passed the buck.

The battle against ticks began early on

But this formidable enemy seemingly long gone

They then decided a conservation strategy was needed
In the form of a substance for the sexually impeded.

The idea originated from Eric the mysterious
Who suggested Eroticka to become sexually delirious

Not content with 9 hours of sitting all day

They embarked on a Yoga course and on the verandah they lay.
Leah, Samwell and Elizabeth thought this pretty odd

As this way and that they saw limbs tied in knots.

But between intros and extros they did a great job (apparently)
And taught the PI much to improve on her project itinerary

So let’s hope they take with them the image of that ridiculous figure
Being cut by the Grevy’s which they have helped to save quicker.
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